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PREFACE 

The teacher of elementary reading needs as the basis for her work a 
series of interesting reading lessons, making use of a practical, well-graded, 
and properly limited vocabulary. Whatever method may be used for the 
development of the vocabulary and for the presentation of the elements of 
reading to the pupils, these materials are essential. It is the purpose of The 
Heath Readers to supply such lessons, leaving teachers free to use whatever 
methods their experience and surroundings make most desirable. 

The best preparation for the First Reader may be had through the use 
of the Primer in this series. 

It will be noted that the lessons in this book are in unusually large pro- 
portion devoted to those subjects that are of most interest to children : 
animals and their ways, simple forms of nature that appeal to the eye and 
to the imagination, and stories of children and their pets. 

The pages have not been cumbered with exercises in word building, as 
every successful teacher will readily and at the appropriate time extend the 
vocabulary exercises into word-building exercises in such a way as will best 
serve the needs of her pupils. 

For the convenience of teachers, the vocabulary used in the lessons has 
been printed consecutively at the end of the book, where the words have been 
diacritically marked. The use of these marks may save some time for those 
teachers who wish to copy the vocabulary upon the blackboard, with marks 
to indicate the sounds of the letters. 

Classes that have successfully completed the reading of this book are 
prepared to begin the use of the Second Reader in this series. 
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Look up here. 
Do you see me? 
I can see you. 
I am in the tree. 



look 



here 
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Look at me now. 
I am not in the tree. 
I am on the ground. 
Do you see this ball? 
Is it not a big one? 
Do I not roll it fast? 
I have tQ run fast. 
I roll this ball on the ground. 



ground 



ball 



roll 



fast 




My name is May. 
This is my doll. 
Her name is Kate. 
She sits on the ground. 
I am sitting here with her. 

Do you have a doll? 
You may play with my doll. 
I like to play with dolls. 



name 



sit 



sitting Kate 




Here are Fred and Nell. 
They are playing ball. 

Nell has the ball. 
She will throw it to F'red. 

Fred has the bat. 

He will hit the ball. 
They like to play here. 
See Nell throw the ball. 



throw 



bat hit 
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playing 



A boy sits in the tree. 
Do you see him? 
His name is Ned. 

Now he is roUing a ball. 
See how fast the ball rolls. 
A girl sits on the ground. 

Kate is sitting there too. 

Kate is May's doll. 

Fred, give Nell the bat. 
Now throw the ball to her. 

She can hit the ball. 

Let May play with you. 

boy girl there give 
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Did you ever fly a kite? 

Here is Fred flying one. 
See him run with his kite. 

He will not run far. 
The kite will now fly itself. 
Nell helps Fred fly the kite. 

She holds it up for him. 
He takes the string and runs. 

kite high hold string 
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The kite begins to fly. 

It goes higher and higher. 

See his kite go up. 

Where is Nell? 

She is around the hill. 

She did not run with Fred. 

The kite is for boys. 
Nell has a hoop to roll. 
She rolls it very fast. 
Does Nell play with dolls? 
Yes. She likes a pretty doll. 
Dolls are for girls. 

begin around hill pretty 



II 




See the big gray cat. 
Her name is Floss. 
Floss has three kittens. 
They are in the basket. 
Floss is having a party. 
Her friends are at this party. 
They came to see the kittens. 
See how wise Floss looks. 



basket party friends wise 
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Have the cats seen the kittens? 
We will look at them now. 

They are pretty kittens. 

One of them is black. 

One is all white. 

One is gray and white. 

All three are asleep. 
Look at the party of friends. 

What are they doing? 
We do not see Fan here. 
Fan is Nell's handsome cat. 
How many cats came to the 
party ? 

asleep what many handsome 
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What do you see, Dash? 
Why do you prick up your ears ? 

I think I hear a cat. 
"Mew!" Yes, there is a cat. 

I see her on the wall. 
She does not look like Fan. 
No! She is some other cat. 
I must have some fun with her. 



ears prick wall 

14 



other 



It is fun to chase cats. 

But I do not chase Fan. 
Fan would not run for me. 
See me make this cat run. 

I shall not hurt her. 
Oh dear! How fast she runs! 

Shall I ever catch her? 
There she goes up that tree. 
How I wish I could climb! 
I shall stay and bark at her. 

She will not come down. 

I will run and find Fan. 

chase bark climb 
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Oh, here is Fan. 
I must have some fun with her. 
Do you think I can make her run ? 
It will do no harm to try. 
Come and hear me bark at her. 
Here, Fan ! What are you doing ? 
Don't spit at me ! Don't scratch ! 
Don't you know I am only playing? 
Cats don't know how to play with 
dogs. 

spit only 
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Who is this Httle boy on the floor? 
He is Fred's and Nell's brother Roy. 

He sees something on the floor. 

It is bright and pretty. 

But it is only a sunbeam. 

See him put his hand on it. 

See him try to pick it up. 
Now he shuts his hand as if it could 

hold the sunbeam. 



shuts 



floor 
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sunbeam 



Roy now opens his hand to look in. 
Does he find the sunbeam there ? 
No! It is not there. Where is it? 
He looks on the floor. It is still there. 

Roy tries again to pick it up. 

Mamma sees him and smiles. 
She puts her hand on the sunbeam. 
Roy smiles and says, " Catch it, mamma." 

Mamma tries hard to catch it. 
She shuts her hand and holds it up. 
Now she opens it for Roy to see. 
Does he see the sunbeam in her hand ? 
No! It is just where it was before. 
" Why don't you catch it ? " Roy says. 
Does Roy think he can catch a sunbeam ? 

open hard tries smiles 
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What is Roy trying to do now ? 

He is playing with the footstool. 

Roy has seen Fred push his sled. 

He plays that the stool is a sled. 
He bends over to push it on the floor. 
He tries to see how fast it will go. 
" Take care, my little boy! " says mamma. 

" Do not push your sled too fast. 

Do not fall and hurt yourself." 



footstool 



push 



sled 



bends 
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It is hard work to push the footstool. 
Roy soon has enough of this fun. 

He sits on the stool to rest. 
Then he pushes it over to mamma 
He stands upon it and says to her: 
" Please take me in your lap, mamma." 
Mamma puts away her work to take him. 

Roy asks her to tell a story. 

Then he wants her to sing. 
He tries to sing too, but is too tired. 
His eyes close. He is soon asleep. 
Mamma puts him in his little bed. 
Roy thinks there is no one like mamma. 
He loves his brother and sister; but he 

loves mamma best of all. 

work best ask enough 
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Roy is awake. He had a good nap. 

He has had his dinner too. 

What has he in his hands ? 

He has a picture book. 

Roy Hkes to look at pictures. 

Let us look at pictures with him. 

Here is the picture of a cow. 
" Moo ! moo ! " says Roy. " Give me 

some milk. 

I like the milk old Bess gives." 

awake nap book picture 
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Roy turns to the picture of a sheep. 

" Baa ! baa ! black sheep, 
Have you any wool ? 
Please give me three bags full," he says. 
He sees the picture of some ducks. 
"Quack! quack! where are the little 

ducks ? 
Here you are! you pretty little things! 
I wish I could swim as well as you." 
Roy turns another leaf and sees a hen. 
" Cluck ! cluck ! that is the way you 

call your chickens. 
I should like to see your chickens. 
I wish I could find a cat like Fan, 

and a horse like papa's horse." 

leaf bag things 
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" Hear the ducks at the pond, Nell. 
Would you like to go and see them ? 
We will carry some corn to feed them." 
" Oh yes, Fred, do let us go," said Nell. 
They found the ducks all sitting still. 
Some had their heads under their wings. 
Others turned their heads to the sky. 

" See me wake them," said Fred. 
He threw some corn into the water. 



pond 



found 



carry 



threw 
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Every duck jumped for the corn. 

All dived out of sight quickly. 
"Oh!" said Nell, "why did they do 
that? 

Are they afraid of us ? " 
"Oh no ! they are looking for the corn. 

They will find every kernel. 
There they come up, one after another." 
" How they look at us ! What bright 

eyes they have ! 
Why do they bow their heads to us ? 
It seems as if they wanted to say: — 

* Please give us some more corn. 

We have not had enough. 
See how quickly we will dive for it' " 

dived quickly sight kernel 
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" Quack ! quack ! " says one of the ducks. 

Here are five of us. 
We have just come from the pond. 
We are going home to spend the night. 

What are we doing all day long? 
We are swimming and diving and resting. 
We are hunting for bugs and insects. 
When we are tired we stop to rest. 
You might think that we were asleep. 
We like to know what is going on. 

spend swimming diving hunting 
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Often a hawk comes flying overhead. 
He would catch our Httle ducks if he 

could. 
But we can see him in time to dive, if 

some of us keep awake. 
Then there is the fox. He is very sly. 
We keep our ears open to hear him. 
Fred and Nell came to the pond to-day. 
We have no fear when Fred comes. 
He threw some corn into the water. 

We are very fond of corn. 
We went out of sight quickly and found 

every kernel under the water. 
I wish that Fred would come with corn 

for us every day. 

hawk fox fear ^sly 
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Come here, my little chickens. 
Come quickly, every one of you. 
I see a large hawk flying overhead. 
Run into this house as fast as you can. 
He will catch you if you do not run fast. 

There ! you are all safe now. 
The hawk cannot catch you in here. 

How I fear when he comes ! 
You must never go out of my sight. 
Always run to me when I call you. 

I have to watch over you all the time. 

27 



I have to keep my eyes and ears open. 
It is a great care to be shut in here 

while you run about alone. 
Last year I had chickens just like you. 
A hawk came flying overhead one day. 
I saw him in time to call the chickens. 

They all came to me but one. 
This chicken saw a bug and ran too 

far to catch it. 
It could not hear me when I called. 
The hawk came down and caught the 

little chicken and carried it away. 
I heard my poor little chicken crying, 

but it was too late for help. 
Do not go too far away from me. 

last poor late carried 
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Mr. Fox is a handsome fellow. 
But in some ways he is like the hawk. 
He catches hens, chickens, and ducks. 

He does not look cross. 

He looks as if he were smiling. 
Mr. Fox is a very sly old fellow. 
He creeps along softly so that no one 

may hear him. 
He comes at night when the hens are 
asleep. 

Mr. fellow softly creeps 
29 



The cat is much Hke the fox. 

She Hkes to catch birds. 

She creeps up on them softly. 

Did you ever feel her paws ? 

She has soft pads on them. 

The birds do not hear her. 

That is why they are caught. 
Did you ever feel the cat's claws ? 

They are very sharp. 

She keeps them out of sight. 
The fox has long, handsome, fur. 

He has pads on his feet too. 

They help him to step softly. 
Mr. Fox looks much like Dash, but 

he can run faster. 

pads sharp claws steps 
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Here is good old Duke. 

He is walking beside Fred. 

Who is the other boy ? 

He is Paul, Fred's playmate. 

See what a big fellow Duke is. 
Fred and Paul are small beside him. 
Duke is not so tall as they, but he is 

much larger. 
Duke's large claws are not sharp. 

Paul beside 
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What big pads he has on his paws ! 
Duke would not creep up on the birds. 

They might Hght on his back. 
He would not hurt them. 

There is nothing sly about Duke. 
He is wise. He knows how to behave. 

What has Duke in his mouth ? 
He likes to carry things for the boys. 

He is kind. He likes the boys. 
He will do what they want him to do. 

Duke is a good friend to Fred. 
No one would dare to harm Fred when 

Duke is near. 
If he should fall into the water, Duke 
would pull him out. 

behave dare 

32 




Here is a bird's nest in the tree. 

It holds three little blue eggs. 
The mother bird is flying to her nest. 
I think she will lay one more egg. 
Then she will stay on her nest to keep 
the eggs warm. 

By and by the eggs will hatch. 
You may see four young robins soon. 
Do you know who made this pretty nest ? 



hatch young robins 
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Mother robin and father robin made it 
of hay and mud and sticks. 

The hens gave some feathers to Hne it. 

The sheep gave some of their soft wool. 

The young birds will have a warm nest. 

Mr. Robin will sing to Mrs. Robin 
while she sits on her nest. 
He will carry her food to eat. 

Mr. Robin will feed the little robins too. 

If you watch, you may see him when 
he comes with food. 
He keeps his eyes on the nest. 

If any one comes near, he knows it. 

He flies at the cat when she comes. 

Sometimes she iis glad to run away. 

father gave feathers hatched 
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Here Is Mr. Robin Redbreast. 

His feathers are red and brown. 

They make him a handsome bird. 

He works hard every day. 
All day long he and Mrs. Robin feed 

the four little robins. 
He sings a song to them every morning. 
He sings them to sleep every evening. 
He keeps watch over them all day. 

breast brown song evening 
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Young robins grow very fast. 

They are not pretty at first. 
They have large mouths and long necks. 

They do not even open their eyes. 
But they open their mouths for food. 
In a few days their soft new feathers 

begin to show. 
Their mouths do not seem so large. 
They look at you with their bright eyes. 
Soon they will climb outside the nest. 
They will watch the old birds as they fly. 

Then they will want to fly. 
Look! Now one little bird is flying. 

The rest all follow. 
Their pretty nest will be used no longer. 

necks few 
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May comes to talk to the hen. 
" Why do you sit on your nest so long ? 
Do you like to stay here in the barn ? 
I should think you would be lonely." 

"Yes, little May, I am lonely. 
But I have to keep my eggs warm. 
They would not hatch if I did not. 
Then I should have no little chickens. 
It takes three weeks to hatch my eggs." 

lonely weeks 
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"How many eggs have you?" 
" I have as many as I can keep warm." 
" How many chickens will you have ? " 
" I never count my chickens before they 

hatch. 
I wonder what they will do with me. 
They put me in a little house last year. 
I had hardly room to turn around. 
There is one good thing about the house. 
The fox cannot steal into it at night 
We are safe from hawks in the daytime. 

But I do not like to be shut in. 
I want to go out and scratch for insects. 
There are some fine insects in the garden. 
I want them for my little chickens." 

garden steal 
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One day I got out of my little house. 
It seemed so good I clucked with joy. 
"Come with me, my chicks," I said. 
" I know where to find some insects. 
You shall have all the bugs you can eat." 

We ran to the garden very fast. 
But that old dog Dash stood in our way. 
He barked and would not let us in. 
Oh, dear ! Oh, dear ! What shall we do ? 

showed joy stood 
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That cross dog means to drive us away. 
I saw some fine bugs there not long ago. 

I want them to give to my chicks. 
I wonder why people keep cross dogs. 
I don't like dogs. No hen likes them. 

Why should they bark at hens ? 

Hens never did them any harm. 
I should like to get into that garden. 
I know there must be some insects there. 
Never mind. We will go into the field. 

I think we may find some there. 
Don't get under my feet, children. 
Ah ! here is a fine, large worm for you. 
Don't be rude. Give all a chance. 
I shall soon find some more for you. 

people worm ah rude 
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Roy gets out his box of toys. 

The toys are made of wood. 
He has a horse, a cow, a sheep, a dog, 

a cat, and a pig. 

Roy stands them all on the floor. 

He puts the horse in mamma's lap. 

Mamma says : 

"Shoe the horse, shoe the mare; 
Let the little colt go bare." 

Roy then holds up the wooden cow. 
toys wood pig bare colt 
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Mamma takes it and says 




"Thank you, thank you, good old cow, 
For sweet milk to soak my bread; 
You shall have some meal to eat. 
And every night a nice, warm bed." 

Roy puts the toy cat into mamma s lap. 
Mamma says: 




" Pussy cat, pussy cat, where have you been ? 
I have been to London to see the queen. 
Pussy cat, pussy cat, what did you do there? 
I scared a little mouse that was under the chair." 

thank been mouse 
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Roy holds the wooden pig in his hand. 
He climbs into mamma's lap, and says : 
" Please tell me some more stories." 
Mamma takes his litde pig and says: 

"Wee, wee, wee! 
I am as fat as a pig can be." 

"Is that all of it, mamma?" said Roy. 
" Please tell me some more about the 



P»g- 



fat 



stories 
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" Yes, and you shall be the little pig/' 

Mamma takes Roy's little toes: 

"This little pig went to market, 
This little pig stayed at home, 
This little pig had roast beef, 
This little pig had none 
This little pig cried wee, wee! 
I can't find my way home." 

Now mamma takes Roy's hand and says 

"This is the thumb you see; 
This finger shakes the tree; 
Then this finger comes up; 
And this one eats the plum up; 
But this little one, says he. 
Dear me! dear me!" 

Roy asks mamma to tell more stories. 
"Not now, Roy — some other time." 

toes market none shakes 
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Roy has wooden blocks with letters. 
He likes to make a house with them. 
Fred is helping him to make a barn. 
Roy will keep his cow and all the other 

animals in the barn. 
Nell uses the blocks to teach Roy, saying: 

A -stands for apple pie. 
B-bit it. D-dug for it. 

C-cut it. E- earned it. 



block 



letters 
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F- fought for it Q 

G-got it. 

H-hid it. R 

I -was ill from it. S 

J -jumped for it. T 
K- kicked for it. U 

L- longed for it. V 
M- mourned for it. W 
N- nodded for it. X 
O- opened it. Y 

P- peeped into it. 

Z -worked with 



-said "Quick, 
quick" for it 

-rati for it 

-sang for it 

-took it 

-used it 

-viewed it 

-wanted it 

-expected it 

-said, "Yes" for 
it 

zeal for it 





This is a pleasant home. 
Here are Fred and Nell again. 
Is this their home ? 
No, grandma and grandpa live here. 
Fred and Nell often come to see them. 
Grandpa takes them to ride. 
Grandma tells them good stories. 
They always have a good time here. 
Grandpa has a great many flowers. 
He sets them out along the drive-way. 

pleasant grandma grandpa 
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There is a garden back of the house, 

and a greenhouse full of flowers. 

Grandpa has flowers all the year round. 

Grandma is very fond of them. 

There is a swing under the trees. 

Grandpa had it made for the children. 

Fred and Nell are now in the swing. 

They like to swing very high. 
Shouldn't you think they will fall ? 
Would you dare to swing as high ? 
They did not dare to swing high at first. 
They kept trying, and they now have 
no fear of falling. 
"If at first you don't succeed. 
Try, try again." 

swing sets shouldn't 
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Oh, what a handsome pony! 
Whose pony is it ? 
Who is the boy on his back ? 
The boy's name is Paul. 
Paul is very fond of horses. 
He often goes to ride with his papa. 
Papa lets him drive the horse. 

pony used deal 
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Paul thinks a great deal of his pony. 

Is the pony kind and gentle? 

Paul can drive him an)rwhere. 
He is used to horses, and he knows how 

to drive them. 
He has a cart for the pony and takes 

his friends to ride. 
Would you like to have a pony? 
Would you dare to ride on his back? 
Boys and girls all like the pony. 

It is no wonder that they do. 

The pony is very pretty. 

But ponies are not all gentle. 
Paul gives his pony sugar and pets him. 
Kindness helps to make animals gentle. 

cart deal sugar 
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"Autumn leaves falling, yellow and brown, 
Swept by the wind, came rustling down." 

The autumn leaves are ready to fall. 
They never looked so pretty as now. 
They make beautiful dresses for the trees. 
The trees will look bare without them. 

The wind says to the leaves: 
"Come with me and have a frolic. 
I will hold you up as you try to fly. 

autumn swept rustling frolic 
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September has gone and left us. 
October days are growing cold. 
Come, and we will have a merry time. 
We will dance over fields and meadows." 
Now the leaves come rustling down. 
The wind catches them, and they go 
dancing here and there. 
How much like birds they seem ! 
The leaves must soon take their long 

sleep; for their work is done. 
Then dance, pretty leaves ; frolic with the 
wind as long as you can. 
The snow will soon cover you. 
Good-by ! pretty autumn leaves ! 

merry meadow September 

dance cover October 

52 




See these ears of golden corn. 
They tell us of autumn days. 
They do not turn yellow until autumn. 
Do you see how the kernels are set? 
They are in rows, more smooth and even 
than you could set them. 
This corn is golden yellow. 
There is white corn, black corn, and 
even red corn. 
Corn is useful as well as pretty. 
It makes good food for animals and 
for man. 



golden 



smooth 
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" The goldenrod is yellow, 




The corn is turning brown, 




The trees in apple orchards 
With fruit are bending down.' 



goldenrod 



fruit 
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Goldenrod is called an autumn flower. 

But it shows itself in summer. 
The flower is as pretty as its name. 
It grows in fields and by the roadside. 
In the autumn the leaves of corn turn 
brown. 

Their work is now ended. 
Many kinds of fruit are ripe in autumn. 
Fruit takes on more beautiful colors 
when it is ripe. 

Let us go into the apple orchard. 

See those large apple trees. 

How their boughs bend down! 

The large, ripe apples are heavy. 

It is time to pick them off^. 

summer ripe boughs heavy 
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See this basket of ripe autumn fruit 
Here are peaches and pears and grapes. 
Here are blue, green, and yellow plums. 

I should like to eat one of them. 

Fred is very fond of peaches. 

They are sweeter than grapes. 

May likes ripe pears the best. 

They are full of sweet juice. 

Nell likes all kinds of fruit. 
Fruit grows in gardens and orchards. 

peaches pears grapes Juice 
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Here is a large chestnut tree. 
Two boys are picking up chestnuts. 
They have their baskets nearly full. 
This is a very old chestnut tree. 
It is the best one the boys know. 
They came a long way through the 

wood to get to it. 
They mean to find all the nuts they can. 



chestnut 



only 
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Squirrels like chestnuts as well as they, 

and carry off a great many. 
They store them in their winter home. 
You cannot gather chestnuts every day. 
A good frost must open the burrs, for 

they are hard to open. 
The burrs have sharp spines which will 

prick your fingers. 
Boys like to gather nuts in the fall. 
They think the chestnut is the best and 

sweetest of all. 
How pretty the brown nuts are just 

as they come out of the burrs! 
Chestnuts taste much sweeter if you 

keep them until winter. 

store gather frost spines buns 

58 




You are a beautiful butterfly. 
Your wings have many pretty colors. 

They shine in the bright sunlight. 
I see you flying from flower to flower. 
What do you find that pleases you ? 
Is it the bright colors of the flowers, or 

do you find a sweet juice? 
You do not stop long on each flower. 
I think you get your food in them. 

How do you get enough food ? 



butterfly 



shine 
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I would chase you, butterfly, but I fear 

I might hurt you. 
I would not brush the dust off your wings. 
This would take away your bright colors, 

and might kill you. 
So fly along wherever you may wish. 
I will just watch your pretty wings. 
Your life is for but a few weeks. 
Then you change into another form. 
But I like you best as a butterfly. 
Do not leave the flowers and fly away. 
Have you had all the juice you want ? 

I wonder where your home is. 
Come again, butterfly, and I will come 

here to watch you. 

brush dust kill change form 
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What pretty flowers are these? 
They are apple blossoms. 
The apple tree is very beautiful when 

it is full of blossoms. 
If the tree did not have blossoms there 

would be no fruit. 
The blossoms fall off in a little while, 

leaving tiny apples. 
They grow fast in the warm sunshine. 



grown 



tiny 
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When the apples grow large they often 

bend down the tree. 
Sometimes the tree breaks with its load. 
Apples are green while growing. 
As soon as they are ripe they turn to 

red, or yellow, or brown. 
The seed of the apple is white before it 

is ripe. 

Then it turns to brown. 
The brown seed tells us the apple is ripe. 
The large tree grows from one tiny seed. 
The apple orchard is a pretty sight when 

loaded with apples. 
Did you ever see it when loaded with 

apple blossoms ? 

break before 
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These are young fir trees. 
Their leaves are green all the year. 
They make good shade trees to set out 

along the driveway. 
We like them at Christmas time to set 

up in the house. 
Fir trees are pretty in winter when all 

the other trees are bare. 
The fir tree's home is in the woods. 

fir winter Christmas 
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There they grow tall and straight. 
They have thick boughs which break 
the winter winds. 
The birds like to hide in them. 
The trees give them a good shelter. 
Squirrels make their nests in them. 
They run up and down the trees and 

play in the boughs. 
They like their home in the woods. 
Rabbits are at home among the fir trees. 
They have their nests in the ground. 

Rabbits cannot climb trees. 
Deer live in the woods, and find food 
and shelter among fir trees. 



boughs 


straight 


rabbits 


shelter 


among 
64 


deer 




These three little girls are happy. 

They are Alice, Ruth, and Eva. 

Where do you think they are? 
They are in the garden eating supper. 
The supper tastes better out-doors. 

This is what the children think. 

Who set the table for them ? 
Mamma set the table, but she is not 
here now. 



Alice 
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What a clean, white table-cloth! 
Will the children keep it clean ? 
See all the good things on the table! 
There are two or three kinds of cake, 
milk, tea, sugar, and some flowers. 
This is Alice's little party. 

She pours the tea for her friends. 
She sits and smiles at you. 
The young friend on her right is Ruth. 

Eva sits on Alice's left. 

They played with dolls before supper. 

They must go into the house when they 

have eaten their supper. 

It will be too late to play longer. 

Wouldn't you like to sit at this table? 

cake tea pours left 
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" O dear ! where is Alice ? She left me 
in this garden two hours ago. 

She had a tea party out here under the 
trees, and all had a good time. 

Now Alice has gone and left me here. 
, Children ought not to go away and 
forget all about their dolls. 

The sun has gone down and it is grow- 
ing dark. 

hours ought dark 
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What is that bright light up in the sky ? 
I never saw it before, but I think it 

must be the moon. 
It is lonely out here under the trees. 

I wish some one would come. 

I think I will look at the moon. 
It looks very bright, but it seems cold. 

How hungry and sleepy I am ! 
Why does not Alice come and get me ? 
I do not want to be left here all night." 
Just then a boy came under the trees, 

saying, " She said she left her doll 

here. Ah ! there she is ! 
I must take you, little dollie, to your 

mistress in the house." 

hungry moon mistress 
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Frank has two gray squirrels. 
Where do you think he got them ? 
While walking in the woods one day, 

he saw something in a fir tree. 
He climbed the tree to see what it was. 
It was a large gray squirrel's nest. 
In it there were five young squirrels. 
Frank thought they were very pretty. 
He wanted to carry them home. 



Frank 



thought 
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But how would the poor mother feel ? 
" I must take two of them," he said. 
** That will leave three for the mother. 
I will be as kind as the mother to them. 

They shall never be hungry. 
I will give them nuts and corn, and 

whatever they like to eat." 
Did Frank do right to take the squirrels ? 
As the squirrels grew older, they became 

very fond of him. 

Now they climb all over him. 
They go into his pockets to get nuts 

which Frank puts there. 
Do you think the squirrels are as happy 

as they would be in the woods ? 

pockets grew 
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" Get into the wheelbarrow, Ned, and 

I will give you a good ride." 
" I will, Tom, if you will not tip me out." 
" Oh, I will not tip you out. Get in. 

Here you go ! but it is hard work ! 

I must stop here and take a rest. 
This wheelbarrow is too large for me. 
I think you had better get out now." 

wheelbarrow tip 
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Twinkle, twinkle, little star. 
How I wonder what you are ! 
Up above the world so high, 
Like a diamond in the sky. 

When the blazing sun is gone, 
When he nothing shines upon. 
Then you show your little light. 
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night. 

In the dark blue sky you keep. 
While you through my curtains peep; 
And you never shut your eye 
Till the sun is in the sky. 

twinkle world diamond blazing curtains 
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Mrs. Owl lives in the woods. 

She has four little owls hid away. 

She sleeps in a tall tree all day long, 

and flies about only at night. 
Owls cannot see well in the sun-light. 
They catch mice that stir in the night. 

They are quick to hear any noise. 
When it is dark the owl cries, "Who 
hoo ! who hoo ! who h-o-o ! " 



owl 



stir 



dark 
73 



mice 



noise 



I wonder what she means by who hoo ! 
Perhaps she means, " Who wants to be 

eaten ? 
I am hungry and must have some supper. 
I must feed my little ones in the tree." 
If I were a little mouse, I would not stir 

out of my house at night. 
I f the owl cried, " Who hoo ! " I would 

say to myself, " Not I, Mrs. Owl. 
I will not go out any more at night. 
I will go when you are sleeping, so that 

you may not see me or hear me." 
The owl has large eyes and looks wise. 
The noise she makes in the night makes 

the little animals afraid. 

eaten cries mouse 
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These children went to ride one day. 

They set out in a little wagon. 

This time Dash was the horse. 

They were all having a fine ride. 
Soon a rabbit jumped up by the road. 

It ran as rabbits only can run. 
Dash forgot he was a horse, and should 

not run after rabbits. 
He did not mind the reins, for he 

wanted to catch the rabbit. 
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The rabbit ran faster and faster. 
Fred pulled the reins with all his might, 
but it was of no use. 
Nell and May were in the wagon. 
They could hardly keep from falling out. 

Their hats came off in the wind. 
Soon the rabbit turned from the road. 

There was an old log in the way. 
Over jumped the rabbit, with Dash 

following after. 
Over went the wagon. — Out fell the 

children. — Off came the wheels. 
On went Dash. — But no one was hurt. 
The rabbit got away, and Dash had his 
frolic for nothing. 

log wheels frolic 
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" Step into my shop," said Fred. 
" See the pretty things I have to sell you. 

What do you think of this top ? 

It makes a loud noise when it spins. 

I will sell it to you for eight cents." 
" I will give you five cents," said Ned. 
" You may have it," said Fred. 

" Take an apple to eat, if you like. 
How do you like this beautiful doll ? 

shop sell loud cents 

77 



See what pretty little shoes she has. 

I ask only ten 'cents for this doll." 
" I will give you eight cents," said Nell. 

" Eight cents are all I have." 
" The doll is yours. Take an orange. 

Just look at this sailboat. 
Is there a boy or girl who does not like 

to sail a boat ? " 
" How much do you ask for the boat ? " 

" I ask ten cents ; not a cent less." 
" Hand it over to me. I will buy it." 
" Don't you want this hoop and stick ? 

You may have it for seven cents. 

Six cents will buy this ball and bat. 
Nine cents will get you this big kite." 

ask less buy 
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The wind likes to frolic. 
Did it ever blow off your hat and send 

you running after it ? 
You could almost hear the wind laugh. 
It likes to frolic with the seeds as they 

leave the mother tree. 
Do you know that some seeds have 

wings and can fly ? 
What fun the wind has with them ! 
Have you ever seen the maple seeds ? 

almost maple 

79 



They have wings, but they cannot fly 

Hke some of the other seeds. 
You can find them on the ground, or 

see them on the maple trees. 
The elm seeds have wings, and can 

fly far and fast. 
How the wind likes to play with them ! 

The dandelion has beautiful seeds. 
The milkweed pod is full of seeds. 
They have long, white, silky wings. 

They can fly farthest of all. 
Hold them in the wind and see them fly. 

They will go far out of sight. 
Gather some of these pods and keep 

them until they open. 

pod elm weed silky 

80 




These seeds do not have wings. 
The wind cannot make them fly away 
So they fall to the ground under the 

tree when they are ripe. 
Look at the pretty acorns. 
Each grows in a cup on the oak tree. 
The horse chestnut grows in a burr on 

a pretty shade tree. 
Its shell is beautiful, with brown and 

red and orange colors. 



acorn 



oak 
8i 



shell 



The sweet chestnuts have large burrs 

of another kind. 
Their sharp spines are ready to prick 

you, if you are not careful. 
The walnut is a good nut to eat. 

It has a thick burr, but no spines. 
You can handle it as you please. 
Nuts are seeds, and they are ready to 

grow if you plant them. 
" Tall oaks from little acorns grow." 
Nuts plant themselves whenever they 

get a chance. 
Many kinds of nuts are good to eat. 
Squirrels like them, and boys and girls 

like them. 

ready walnut themselves 
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Spring is the time for planting seeds. 
They grow fastest in summer. 
Autumn is the harvest time. 
Apples and peaches are ripe then. 
We gather the pears and grapes. 
The corn is ripe in the fields. 
We harvest the vegetables. 
We store them for food, or send them 
to the market to be sold. 



harvest 
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Let us walk over to the market. 
See the ripe fruit and vegetables. 
Here is a barrel of apples outside. 
They were picked in the orchard and 

sent here to be sold. 
You know how pretty the apple blos- 
soms were in May. 
How the boughs bent down in October! 
Look in the window on the left. 

barrel sent window bent 
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Would you not like to help yourself ? 
Those grapes are large and handsome. 
We must buy some pears and grapes. 
There are a great many bananas here. 
But we do not care for them now. 

Here is a basket of sweet plums. 
We will buy the whole basket full. 

Let us look in the other window. 
Here are vegetables of many kinds. 

How fresh they all seem to be! 
We must buy some of the green corn. 
Let us step inside a minute. 

The man is busy selling meat. 

What is that little girl eating? 

She has one of those juicy pears. 

bananas whole minute busy 
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" Right about, face ! forward march ! " 
Rub-a-dub, rub-a-dub, rub-a-dub-dub! 

Who is making all this noise ? 
It is a company of school children 

playing soldiers. 
This is a Saturday morning in the 

autumn. 
There are boys and girls in the company. 



forward 
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The boys got the girls to help them. 
Who is the captain of the company ? 
Harry Black is the captain to-day. 
He is the large boy on the left. 
Joe Brown beats the drum. 
The boys have seen soldiers marching. 
They want to march like soldiers, but 

they do not keep step. 
They do not know how, for they are 
not used to marching. 
Where are the soldiers' guns ? 
They do not have any ; they use sticks. 
How many of the soldiers carry a flag ? 
They have too many flags for so small 
a company. 

captain beat drum gun 
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See all these horses In the pasture! 
Who ever saw so many together ? 
Oh ! do see those cunning baby horses. 
Look ! there is one behind its mother. 

You can see only its legs. 
I wish I could see its head and body. 
I should like one of the baby horses. 
Tom says I should call them colts. 



together 



cunning 



behind 



body 
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If I had a little colt, I should want him 

to draw me. 
I would get a little cart for him. 

Then I could drive all about. 

I would call my colt Daisy. 

Which colt do you like best ? 
I like the one with a white face. 
He stands on the left and turns his head 

a little this way. 
He is a handsome colt, and I think he 

is kind. 
I should want my colt in the barn where 

I could see him often. 

I would give him grass every day. 

Sometimes I would give him oats if he 

would eat them. 
89 




A little mouse ran out of his hole one 

day to find some cheese to eat. 
"How I do like cheese ! " he said. 
" You must be very careful," said the 
mother mouse. 

" Cats are fond of mice." 
" Cats ? " said the little mouse. " What 
are cats ? I never saw one. 
" What are they like ? " 
"A cat is a large, fierce animal. 

cheese hole fierce 
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She has sharp claws and sharp teeth. 
When she is hungry, she hunts mice. 
She does not seem to care for cheese, 

but she Hkes to eat mice. 
If you should see a cat, you would be 

so afraid you could not run." 
" O dear ! " said the little mouse, " I 

want the cheese very much. 
But I do not want to meet a cat. 
I think I will stay at home to-day. 
What is the use in trying to be good ? 
The wood mouse cannot stir out of 

doors at night for fear of owls. 
I cannot go out to get a piece of 

cheese for fear of cats." 

teeth piece 
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November and December have gone. 
See the snow on the ground everywhere. 
The men are digging out the road. 
The wind blows cold over the meadows. 
There are no leaves for it to dance with. 
They are fast asleep under the snow. 

They will not awake again. 

New leaves will take their places. 
The new leaves will awake in the spring. 

November December dig places 
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They are now sleeping in their little 
beds, which grow on every bough. 

Jack Frost comes to see us in winter. 
He bites our fingers and our toes. 

He makes our ears and our cheeks red. 

But we do not care much for him. 

Our coats and mittens keep us warm. 

We get our sleds and coast down hill. 

It is fun to put on our skates and skate. 

It is fun to roll big balls of snow. 

We can have a merry time in winter. 

While we have so many good things, 
let us not forget the birds. 

If we feed them, they will come to the 
house every day. 

Jack mittens hill coats coast skates 

93 



LITTLE THINGS 

Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the mighty ocean 
And the pleasant land. 

Little deeds of kindness. 
Little words of love. 

Make this earth an Eden, 
Like the heaven above. 



To do unto others as I would 
That they should do to me, 

Will make me honest, kind, and good, 
As children ought to be. 

grains deeds earth heaven honest 
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Kate likes to coast on her sled. 
She has a pet goat that she calls Jack. 
Jack is a very funny goat. 
Do you see what he is doing ? 
He likes to ride on Kate's sled when 

she draws it up the hill. 
He will not ride down the hill, but runs 
along beside the sled. 

Jack draws enjoy 
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Jack has hard work to keep up. 

It is fun to see him running. 
When Kate gets off at the foot of the 

hill, Jack jumps on the sled. 
Kate then draws him up the hill. 
Jack seems to enjoy this ride, but it 

must be hard work for Kate. 
As soon as Kate gets to the top of 

the hill, the goat jumps off. 
Kate gets on her sled and coasts again. 
Jack runs along beside her as before. 
Just as soon as she gets off. Jack jumps 

on the sled. 

So he gets another ride up the hill. 

Kate cannot make the goat coast down 

the hill. 
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Do you like to throw snowballs ? 
If you do, be careful how and where 

you throw them. 

There is sport in making a snow man. 

You can snowball it all you wish. 

The snow man will find no fault. 

Or, you may throw snowballs just as 

Frank and Jane are doing. 

Frank has made a snow fort. 

sport fault Jane fort 
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He dug away the snow to make it. 
The walls are made of snow, but they 

are not very high in this fort. 
Jane is standing in the fort, but Frank 

stands on the wall. 
They have snowballs in their hands 

and many more in the fort. 
Where are they throwing them ? 
They are smiling. Some one is near. 
There is another fort just out of sight. 
Fred and a playmate are in that fort. 
They are throwing snowballs at Frank. 
There is war between the forts, but no 

one will be hurt. 
You can see this by the children's faces. 

dug war between 
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January and February come and go. 
The days are growing longer. 

The flower buds are still asleep. 
We might see them if we could look 

under the*snow and the leaves. 
The flower buds are not lonely, for the 

little seeds are near them. 
The little seeds are asleep and will not 

awake until spring. 

January February buds 
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Think of the flowers you Hke best. 
They are waiting to grow in the spring. 
The httle blades of grass are sleeping. 

They, too, are waiting to grow. 
Warmer days will soon come. 
Then South Wind will call gently to 

the snowdrop, 
" Are you ready to open your eyes ? 
Where are you, little crocus ? Are you 

ready to show your pretty face ? 
Are you awake, pretty violet ? 
And where are you, little blades of 

grass ? 
Come, dandelions, the children wait to 

see your bright faces." 

waiting blades south crocus snowdrop 
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Clang, clang, clang, clang ! 

What is all this noise ? 
See those three horses running down 

the street. How fast they come ! 

Are they running away ? 
No, this is a fire engine going to put 

out a fire. 
The noise is to make people get out 

of the way. 

street fire engine 
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The fireman must drive the horses as 

fast as they can go. 
Let us run after and see the fire. 
It is only a little way off. You can 

see the smoke. 
A house is on fire. There it is ! 
How the smoke streams through the 

windows ! 
Here come more fire engines. 
Now a big stream of water plays upon 

the fire. 
Another, and another stream goes up. 
What a noise the engines make ! 
The fire is out. The house is saved. 
How quickly they put out the fire ! 

smoke stream saved 
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Nell's father owns many sheep. 
He keeps them in this pasture. 
Nell went one day with her father to 

see the sheep. 
They found a sick lamb in the pasture. 
Nell carried the lamb home and saved 

its life. 
See what thick wool the sheep have. 
They need their wool in winter. 

sick 
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Sheep need wool in the early spring. 
When the days grow long and warm 

they do not need it. 
They are glad to give it to us. 
Men cut off their wool every spring. 
Sheep look funny without their wool. 
We send the wool to the niill, where it 

is made into yarn. 
The yarn is made into cloth and other 

things which keep us warm. 
Our winter coats are made of wool. 
The blankets which cover our beds are 

made of wool. 
Can you name other things that are 

made of wool ? 

blanket early mill yarn cloth 
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Do you see our camp in the woods ! 
Camping out is the best fun we boys 

have in summer. 
How hungry we get, and how good the 

food tastes here ! 
We cook our own meals, and they taste 
better than they do at home. 
There is good fishing in the lake. 
We caught a fine string to-day. 

camp cook lake 
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We shall eat them for our supper. 
Frank does the cooking one day, Joe 

the next, and I the next. 
We get up very early in the morning. 
We have a good time swimming out to 
our boat and back again. 
Then we begin to get breakfast. 
To-morrow we are to take a long walk 

in the woods. 
We have a guide in the woods because 
it is so easy to get lost. 
This is the kind of life for us. 
You can do just as you please. 
How still the woods are at night! 
What a good place it is to sleep ! 

early to-morrow guide 
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" Where do you live, you pretty deer ? " 
" We live deep in the woods. 
We come out to the lake to drink. 
Sometimes we come into the pasture, 
where you may see us." 

" What makes you so wild ? " 
" We are afraid because men try to kill us. 
They come with guns to shoot us." 

shoot 
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" I would never shoot you. 

I would not harm you in any way. 
I would feed and pet you." 

" Then we should never fear you. 

We should come often to see you." 
" What do you find to eat in winter, and 
how do you keep warm ? " 
" We eat the evergreen boughs. 
We do not often feel the cold. 
When the snow is deep, we are some- 
times very hungry. 

We cannot get about in deep snow. 
We feel the cold at such times. 
We have no kind friends to care for us 
as you have. ' 

" I wish I could take care of you." 
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I am the old clock you see so often. 
I am always saying, Ticktock! tick tock! 

Let me talk to you a minute. 
Do you know what my face tells you ? 
It tells you the time of day or night. 
See if you can read my face now. 
Please tell me what time it is. 
I never rest. I am never tired. 
I have two hands which go round and 
round all the time. 

clock minute read 
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One hand is long and the other is short. 

One hand goes fast, the other slow. 
The long hand goes the faster and tells 

the minutes. 

The short hand tells the hours. 
My hands are always before my face. 
Does that not seem a queer place to 

keep your hands ? 
I work all the time from morning until 

evening. 
Then I work until morning comes again. 
But if you forget to wind me, I stop. 
When you are asleep, I keep awake, 

and say. 
Tick tock! tick tock! tick tock! 

short hours queer 
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Winter goes, and then it is spring. 

The cows and the sheep are glad. 

They can feed in the pastures again. 

The lambs have room to skip and play. 

The warm winds come, and every bud 

wants to open. 
South Wind calls, and the grass sends 

up green blades. 
The green blades show in the fields 

and creep up the hillsides. 
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The birds hear South Wind and cdme 
flying back to us. 
We Hke to hear therri sing again. 
Where are you, pretty wild flowers? 
Your white blanket is gone. 
Jack Frost can do you no harm. 
Open your eyes and see the blue sky. 
Open your ears and hear the brooks 
sing as they run along. 
You have been too long asleep. 
We long to see your pretty faces. 
The flowers are coming. 
Pussy willows show their silver fur. 
Let us gather a handful and keep them 
in water. 

hillsides willows silver 
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There are strong winds in March. 
How hard they shake the trees ! 
Sometimes they shake the windows and 

even the house. 
They blow off Httle girls' hats and 
tangle their hair. 
They blow dust into your eyes. 
When the winds blow very hard, boys 
cannot fly their kites. 

tangle hair 
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Girls do not try to roll their hoops. 
It is not safe to go in a row boat. 
What can you do on windy days ? 
You can take a walk, just as the little 

girls are doing. 
You can play with marbles in the 

shelter of the house. 
You can play " Hide and Seek." 
There are many things you can do. 
It is only now and then that the winds 

of March blow hard. 
Some days are warm and pleasant. 
We like to have spring come again. 
The months of spring are March, 

April, and May. 

marbles seek April 
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One day in June little Helen went to 
the meadow to pick daisies. 

She made a wreath to put on her head. 
She tied the daisies with a string. 

This took her so long that she sat 
down to rest. 

She saw the daisies nod in the breeze 
as she sat beside them. 



Helen 


sat 


breeze 


wreath 


June 
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nod 



The breeze made a noise as if talking. 
It seemed to be talking to the flowers. 
" Dear buttercups, do the fairies drink 

from your golden cups ? " 
" Yes," said a buttercup, " we are fairy 

cups. The fairies drink from us 

by moonlight" 
" Dear little daisies with faces of gold, 

who made your white frills ? " 
The daisies nodded and said: — 

" Yes, we have faces of gold. 

God made our white frills. 
We try to keep them clean and white." 
The air was so warm that Helen fell 

asleep, and had a pleasant dream. 

fairies frills God dream 
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This is a fine, warm day in July. 
The children are having a picnic in 

the wood. 
Mamma was willing they should go. 
Friends and playmates go with them. 
What a merry party they are ! 
Dash is on hand, as he always is. 
They take along baskets full of good 
things to eat. 

July picnic 
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They place their baskets under an oak 

tree to stay until dinner time. 
To-day they can do as they please. 
They play games, make bough houses, 

and dance under the trees. 
One good game was "Hide and Seek." 
Dash sees a rabbit and chases it, but 

the rabbit runs faster than he. 
The squirrels in the trees make sport 

of him. 
The best time is the dinner hour. 
They sit under the trees, talking and 

laughing while they eat. 
All are sorry when the time comes to 

go home. 

games sorry 
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See what a good time Fred is having. 
He is helping the men get in the hay. 

He is driving two horses to-day. 
Fred sits on his load of hay and drives 

like a man. 
See how he holds the reins, and how 

well the goats obey. 
What a fine pair of horses for Fred! 
How sweet the new-mown hay smells I 



obey 



pair 
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mown 



Fred's load is small beside the one in 

the hay field. 
Would you not like to ride on top of 

that great load of hay? 
Or would you rather ride on Fred's 

load and drive the goats ? 
I should rather be in Fred's place. 

What will Fred do with the hay ? 
He is taking it to the barn to be stored 

away for winter. 
The horses and the cows and the sheep 

will eat it. 
Men harvest the hay in summer. 
The summer months are June, July, 

and August. 

rather August 
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I am not going to tell this story. 
You must tell it yourself. 
There is enough here for you to see 

and think about. 
Think of a pretty name for the little girl 

in the chair. 
Please look carefully at everything in 

the picture. 
Then tell the story in your own words. 
You ought to tell a very good story. 
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THE MONTHS 

January brings the snow; 
Makes the feet and fingers glow. 

February brings the rain ; 
Thaws the frozen pond again. 

March brings wind so cold and chill ; 
Drives the cattle from the hill. 

April brings us sun and showers, 
And the pretty wild-wood flowers. 

May brings grass and leafy trees, 
Waving in each gentle breeze. 

June brings roses, fresh and fair, 
And the cherries, ripe and rare. 
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July brings the greatest heat, 
Cloudless skies and dusty street. 

August brings the golden grain ; 
Harvest time begins again. 

Mild September brings us more 
Fruit and grain, for winter store. 

Brown October brings the last 

Of ripening gifts, from summer past. 

Dull November brings the blast ; 
Down from the trees the leaves fall fast. 

Cold December ends the rhyme 

With blazing fires and Christmas time. 
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Two birds were flying south. 
A frog asked them to take him with 

them. 
" We would do it gladly," said the 
birds, "but you cannot fly. 
How can it be done?" 
" Very easily," said the frog. 
" Get a stout stick, and one of you 
take hold of one end. 

frog easily stout 
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The other take hold of the other end. 

I will take hold of the middle." 
They did so, and were soon flying 

toward the south. 
By and by they came to a field where 

some men were working. 
The men looked up in surprise, and 

one said to the other: "Who was 

wise enough to think of that?" 
The frog opened his mouth to say, " I 

was ! 
He fell to the ground and was killed. 



March winds and April showers 
Bring forth May flowers. 

middle toward surprise showers 
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A bee went down to the river to drink. 
He went too near the edge, and fell in. 
The poor bee might have been drowned, 

but a kind dove threw him a twig. 
The bee crept on it and was saved. 
Some time after, a hunter saw the 

dove and took aim to shoot her. 
Just as he lifted his gun the bee stung 

the man on the hand. 

He missed his aim, and the dove flew 

away unharmed. 
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The North Wind once said to the 
Sun, " I am stronger than you. 

" I can make that man take off his 
coat." 

He blew as hard as he could, but the 
man only drew his coat closer. 
" Now let me try," said the Sun. 

So he came out of a cloud, and shone 
as bright as he could. 

" How warm it is ! " the man said, and 

took off his coat. 
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VOCABULARY 

The following key to the pronunciation of the words in this vocabulary is in 
accordance with Webster's International Dictionary. 





a — as in 


mate. 






e — 


-as in 


her. 


00- 


— as in moon. 




a — as in mat. 






e — 


-as in 


they. 


06- 


— as in ld6k. 




d — as in 


chiir. 






1- 


■ as in mice. 


u- 


-- as in use. 




a — as in 


grass. 






i — 


-as in 


pin. 


u- 


— as in lis. 




a — as in 


far. 






6 — 


-as in row. 


(i- 


— as in hftrt. 




a — as in 


fall. 






6 — 


-as in 


top. 


u- 


— as in rude. 




a — as in 


what. 






— 


-as in 


corn. 


V- 


— as in full. 




e — as in me. 






6 — 


-as in 


love. 


y- 


— as in fly. 




e — as in met. 






— 


-as in 


do. 


y- 


— as in funny. 


5- 


look 
here 
tree 




lO. 


kite 
high 
h5ld 




15. chase 
bark 
climb 




21. awake' 
nap 
book 


6 


ground 






string 




16. spit 




22. leaf 




ball 




II. 


begin' 




5n'ly 




bag 




roll 






pret'ty(pritty) 


17. shut 




things 




fast 






hill 




floor 












around' 




sun'beam 


23. pond 


7 


name 

sit 

sit 'ting 

Kate 




12. 


bas'ket 
par'ty 
friends 
wise 




18. 6'pen 
tries 
smiles 
hard 




found 

car'ry 

threw 

24. quick'ly 


8 


throw 




U- 


asleep' 




19. fo6t'stodl 


sight 




bat 






what 




push 




ker'nel 




hit 






ma'ny 




bends 




bow 




playing 






hand'some 


20. sing 




dived 


9 


boy 




14. 


ears 




best 




25. spend 




girl 






prick 




ask 




swim'ming 




th&re 






wall 




enough' 




div'ing 




give 






c 


th'er 




work 




hunt'ing 
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26. hawk 


40. worm 




(Jcto'ber 


64. 


straight 


fox 


ah 




snow 




rab'bit 


fear 


rude 


53. 


gold'en 




shel'ter 


sly 


41. toys 




smooth 




among' 


28. last 


wood 




man 




deer 


poor 


pig 


54. gold'enrod 


65. 


Al'ice 


late 


bare 




fruit 


J 


Ruth 


car'ried 


colt 




6r'chards 




E'va 


29. creeps 


42. scared 


55- 


sum'mer 




ta'ble 


fel'low 


meal 




ripe 


66. 


cake 


30. pads 


thank 




boughs 




tea 


sharp 


been 




heav'y 




pours 
left 


claws 


43. ^t 


56. peach'es 




stk'ps 

31. Paul 
beside' 

32. behave' 


sto'ries 
44. mar'ket . 
shakes 
none 


57. 


grapes 
pe&rs 
juice 
, chest'nut 


67. 


hours 
ought 
dark 


ddre 
33- hatch 
young 
rob'ins 


toes 
45. blocks 
let'ters 
teach 


58. 


only 
squir'rels 
gath'er 
frost 


68. 
69. 


moon 
hiin'gry 
mis'tress 
Frank 


more 


47. pleas'ant 




spines 
bdrrs 




thought 


soon 


grand'ma 




70. 


pock'et 


34. fa'ther 


grand'pa 




store 




grew 


feath'ers 
hatched 


48. swing 

sets 


59. 


but'terfly 
shine 


71. 


wheel'barrow 
tip 


gave 

35. breast 
song 
brown 
eve'ning 

36. neck 


shouldn't 

49. po'ny 
used 

50. su'gar 
ckvt 
deal 


60. 


sun 'light 

brush 

dust 

kill 

fSrm 


72. 


twin'kle 

world 

di'amond 

blaz'ing 

cdr'tains 


few 


51. rust'ling 




change 


73. 


owl 


37. lone'ly 


au'tumn 


61. 


grown 




stir 


weeks 


swept 




tl'ny 




mice 


38. gar'den 


frol'ic 


62. 


break 




noise 


steal 


52. dance 




before' 




dark 


39. showed 


mead'ow 


63. 


, fir 


74. 


eat'en 


joy 


cov'er 




win'tgr 




cries 


stood 


Septem'ber 




Christ'mas 




mouse 



129 



vVHU 



S7, clf^'tAla 
drum 






bUdcs 



11^ 1I« 



bc^ 









i:- Hv- 



z±Lr 



=2i^ -ma^ 












T,«-3m» 



76. log 


87. cap'tain 


100. wait'ing 


115. Ilel'en 


wheels 


beat 


blades 


wreath 


held 


drum 


south 


sat 


77. shop 


gun 


cro'cus 


Jiine 


sell 


88. togeth'er 


snow 'drop 


breeze 


loud 


bod'y 


loi. street 


nod 


cents 


90. cheese 


fire 


116. fair'ies 


78. less 


hole 


en'gine 


frills 


buy 


fierce 


102. smoke 


God 


79. al'most 


91. teeth 


stream 


dream 


ma 'pie 


piece 


saved 


117. July' 


80. pod 


92. Novem'ber 


103. sick 


pic'nic 


weed 
silk'y 
elm 
81. a'c8rn 


Decem'ber 

plac'es 

dig 


104. blank'et 
ear'ly 
mill 
yarn 


118. games 
sorry 

119. obey' 


oak 


93. Jack 


cloth 


pdir 


shell 
82. read'y 


mit'tens 




mown 


coats 


105. camp 
cook 


120. Au'gust 


themselves' 


coast 


lake 


rath'er 


walnut 


skates 


taste 


124. frog 


83. har'vest 


94. grains 


106. to-m6r'r6w 


eas'ily 


veg'etables 
s5ld 


deeds 
earth 


guide 
107. shoot 


stout 
125. mid 'die 


mar'ket 


heav'en 


109. clock 


tow'ards 


84. win'dow 


hon'est 


read 


sGrprise' 


bar'rel 
sent 


95. draws 

96. enjoy' 


no. sh8rt 
hours 


show'ers 
126. edge 


bent 

85. bina'nas 

whole 


97- sport 
fault 


queer 
III. skip 


aim 
drowned 


98. fort 


112. hill'sides 
wil'lows 


twig 
lift'ed 


min'ute 


dug 


sil'ver 


stung 


bus'y 


war 


113. tan'gle 
h^ir 


missed 


86. fSr'ward 


between' 


127. north 


march 


99. Jan'uary 


114. A'pril 


blew 


com'pany 


Feb'ruary 


seek 


cloud 


sol'diers 


buds 


month 


shone 
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